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want to believe that human beings can be so brutal as many stories
related about them would prove them to be. I am most anxious
that this fight is fought in a sportsmanlike spirit. It cuts my
human flesh to the quick to find human beings not playing the
game.
But if it is to be a dirty game on the other side, so be it. Non-
co-operators have made no stipulation, they have no choice but
to take things as they come to them and cut their way through
every difficulty. Is it not reported of the Japanese that when they
came to a ditch their army could not cross, they filled it with
human corpses? Shall we do less because we are vowed not to
kill but only to be killed ? Our pledge exacts from us more than
from the Japanese soldier. For we must go through the fire without
the drum beat of war.
The charge brought by my correspondent is serious. Let me
adduce corroborative evidence. Here is a graphic and detailed
description of the treatment of Mahadev Desai, the editor of
the Independent. Readers of Young India know his connection with
this journal.1 He is one of the soberest of workers. He has a most
sensitive frame. A friend visited him with Mrs. Desai. The writer
says:
We are preparing for strong repression. I have wired you regarding
Mahadevbhai's imprisonment. He had received a summons to attend court
for trial. He was quite joyful when he went to jail. We went yesterday
to see him but the jailer would not let us. I took food, clothing and
books. But the jailer would not take them. This morning we were able
to meet him. He has been put with the ordinary criminals and is being
subjected to all the jail regulations. He was dressed in jail clothes. He
had a black shirt with sleeves reaching to the elbow and half pants. The
clothes were dirty, stinking and lousy. He had two blankets which could
not have been washed for months and which must have been and were
full of lice. He had a rusty iron bowl for water, so rusty as to make the
water unfit in a few minutes for drink. Therefore, that water could not
be drunk during night. It would be found perfectly yellow in the morning.
There is a dirty tank from which drinking water is taken and which is
used for bathing too. I do not know whether buckets are supplied. A
loin-cloth is supplied for bathing. But no towel is allowed for drying. After
the body is dried in the sun the same dirty clothes have to be worn
again. It is impossible in the cold climate of this place for the weak
body of Mahadevbhai to wash these clothes and to remain bare-bodied
whilst these clothes are drying. He has only jail food. He took nothing
1 Mahadev Desai was the publisher of Young India.